Kallundborg Church

Of the Troll of the Church they sing the rune
By the Northern Sea in the harvest moon;
And the fishers of Zealand hear him still
Scolding his wife in Ulshoi hill.
And seaward over its groves of birch                   85
Still looks the tower of Kallundborg church,
Where, first at its altar, a wedded pair,
Stood Helva of Nesvek and Esbern Snare!
J. G. WHTTTIER
GOD'S JUDGEMENT ON A WICKED BISHOP
\r\\ NHE summer and autumn had been so wet,
1L That in winter the corn was growing yet,
9Twas a piteous sight to see all around
The grain lie rotting on the ground.
Every day the starving poor                                     5
Crowded around Bishop Hatto's door,
For he had a plentiful last-year's store,
And all the neighbourhood could tell
His granaries were furnish'd well.
At last Bishop Hattp appointed a day                     10
To quiet the poor without delay;
He bade them to his great Barn repair,
And they should have food for the \vinter there.
Rejoiced such tidings good to hear,
The poor folk flock'd from far and near;                 15
The great Barn was full as it could hold
Of women and children, and young and old.
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